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Easter

and

its

Echo

in the World Today
@Came
the dawn
of that first
Easter morn. Two women were found
making their way across the countryside. Their intent was to visit the
tomb where the body of their beloved
Christ had been laid. They brought
with them sweet spices that they
might anoint Jesus: Doubt ran through
their minds as to just how they were
to roll back the immense stone which
had been fixed over the tomb where
they had placed Him,

God-Man, Christ. Since the fall of
Adam, man had struggled for victory
over the Prince of this world and
only now in his Representative, Christ,
could he claim title to the crown of
glorious victory—‘The earth trembled
and was still when God arose in judgment, alleluia.”

Coming upon the tomb they found
that the stone had been rolled back.
Astonished, they could not understand
until an angel appeared to them revealing the great event that had taken
place. “Be not affrightened,’’ spoke
the angelic messenger, “ye seek Jesus
of Nazareth, who was crucified: He
is risen.” And so was fulfilled the
words of the Divine Teacher that “if
this temple be destroyed, I will in
three days restore it.” Christ here
spoke of the temple of His Body. Now
three days after the terrible crucifixion, He, the crucified One, truly
arose as He said.
That first Easter morn rose Christ,
the Head, the Head of the Mystical
Body. For those incorporated in the
Mystical Body and those potential to

that oneness with

Christ outside

the

fold, there was given an assurance
manifested in the resurrection and
glory of the Head of the Mystical
Body, Christ. The lot of the Militant
Church is one of immortality; happiness with Him for all eternity Who
was and is their Resurrection, their
Way and their Life. As for the Church
Trimuhpant
His
victory
over
the
world, the flesh, and the Devil procured for them a certitude of happiness,

for,

brought
Thus

all

were

redeemed

to life in their Head,
sounded

the

first

and

Christ.
Easter

morn. Its keynote was one of happiness and its Master Musician was
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That same note of happiness and
victory passes through the centuries
into eternity for in Christ the Eternal
One it has its origin. In the present
world it has its particular echo, for
now is the grace of God with His
Mystical Body in bringing forth in
light and understanding the doctrine
of the same Body. Easter today as
yesterday is Christ and His entire
Mystical Body rising with Him in
glory. The happiness, the victory and
the glory of Easter are one, for the
Head is One, Christ, and men are
ONE in the resurrected God-man. This
celebration is His and ours.
Church
morn

after

bells

peal

hours

of

anew

on

silence

Easter
and

the

Mass of Resurrection is begun. In
tones of glorious chant Christ’s resurrection is proclaimed to the world.
The Church tells her children, members of the Mystical Body, to go forth
and announce to the world the tidings
she brings them as did the angel of
the first Eastertide command Mary
Magdalen and Mary the mother of
James and Salome “to go tell His
disciples, and Peter that He goeth
before you into Galilee.” After gathering her children, the Church begins
her Mass, Christ’s Mass, for He has
said to her that “as often as you do
this, do it in commemoration of Me.”
The brief epistle of St. Paul to the
Corinthians is read. The old must
be put out and as the Apostle of the
Gentiles states it “purge out the old
leaven, that you may be a new paste,
as you are unleavened: for Christ our
Pasch is sacrificed.”
The Gospel following the Epistle
renews in our minds the story of the
Triumph. Renewed in faith by the
recitation of the Creed the Church
continues her joyous festival offering
gifts of bread and wine that might
be pleasing and holy in the sight of
God. And then the momentous climax
of her celebration.
“Hoc est enim
Corpus Meum” and Christ, the Head
of the Mystical Body is with His
Body offering praise to the Heavenly
Father. “Through Him and with Him
and in Him” is this happiness to be
obtained and this celebration to be
completed.
Christ continually, throughout all
ages, is victorious in the world. Men
fall again and again, but strengthened
in faith by the resurrection of Christ
rise even higher. A blissful eternity
has

been

assured

to

men,

for

the

gates of the heavenly fatherland have
been reopened. And all His members
rejoice on this feast, the joy of which
is common both to Him and them.
—John

Schneider.
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AT
N.

@JIn the once beautiful old city
of Hildesheim they were wont to
show, in the cathedral close, a rose

THE CENTENNIAL

Shuster,

President

of Hunter

College,

same profession round the wide
world with a kind of holy and
humble imperialism. To these com-

tree which had grown there during a

munities the Middle West of our

thousand years; and one could not

country in particular owes more than

help thinking then of the generations of children who had come

it can ever repay for precept,
example and dedication. And I suppose that the priest who a century

each

spring

to

observe

in

it the

ever repeated miracle of light and
flower. So it is with a seat of learning. To have taught young people

ago came from Alsace to the then
little town of Dayton and set to
work trying to change what had

1950

CONVOCATION
New

York ‘City

You put St. Paul, Plato and Vergil
into your intellectual knapsack and

went out to meet the world.
In our time, this concept of the
educated life has become one which

only a very few Americans would
not consider outmoded and rather
queer if it were presented to them.
By dint of adapting the college and
the university to the dynamic forces
operating in our society we have

here, summer and winter and spring,
during a hundred years is to have
well earned the right to look back

been a farm into a struggling school

and foreward, to recall a dream and

multiplied the seed he sowed far
beyond any vision of harvest he had
entertained.

extent unparalleled in other coun
tries, though of course something
of the sort has been happening

Today we have come to a sort of
question mark in education which
would have seemed to the founder
of your university very strange indeed. For him the pattern of learning was relatively simple and stead-

their campus days are over, to get

to speculate on its ultimate fruition.
It is a great honor for me to come
here as a stranger and try to put
something of what you must sense
into a very few words.

No doubt the only reason why I
should feel at all confident of my
ability to embark on this adventure
is that I have long since entertained

a deep personal affection for the treligious community to which this
university, like many another school,
owes its existence. How great a
wonder of the spirit it seems in
retrospect that after the French
Revolution, which had tried to root

out of the soil of France every vestige of the Christian faith, there
should have sprung up from it so
many blessed groups of men and
women resolved not merely to pro-

fess anew at home what had been
proscribed—cross and Mass, creed
and sanctity—but also to carry the
Aptil, 1950

must in some eternal leisure hours

think gratefully that the Lord has

fast. The school was to concern itself
with the blending of the mediaeval
curriculum —trivium and quadrivium—with the humanistic classi-

cism which had been one of the
great intellectual achievments of the
Renaissance. For Catholic schools
the pattern had been very skilfully
devised by the followers of St. Ignatius during two centuries of enthusiastic and creative teaching. It
was meant to produce men for
whom
the central tradition of

thought, letters and art would temain a treasure less sacred and
fructifying only than their religion.

wedded education to political, economic

and

technical

action

to an

there, too. Our students want when.

aboard the moving train of their
time — the ceaselessly throbbing
chariot of industry, technological advancement and government. It is

not so much that they are scornful
of everything

not manifestly

utili-

tarian as that they are fearful lest

their concern

with

such

matters

might handicap them in the inevitable race. And in all truth this race
has become a pretty strenuous and
exciting affair. A hundred years ago,
for example, no student of medicine
had,

I think even

dreamed

of bio-

chemistry or of the relations between
theoretical physics and therapy. Nor

did there exist anything like pedagogy in our contemporary sense:
Even the historical scholar, of whom
I am after ten years of presidential
oratory still a faint shadow, must:
Page 3

perforce confess not merely that
there is a great deal more history
than there used to be but that the
methods of historical study have
grown incomparably more complex
and exacting.
All this has gone hand in hand
with startling social change. Forty
years ago, the United States was

still.a provincial country. [t is difficult to realize now that rural districts

and

most

of us then

country

towns,

which

imbhabited,

were

visited regularly by German pedlars, selling needles, thread, scissors
and comparable articles manufactured in their country. The British
pound and the French franc were
a good deal steadier than the dollar.
When I graduated from college, the

subtle,

because

ideological,

attack.

For the plain truth of the matter
is that despite all lip-service to a
democratic ideal, the forms of living

which have characterized the western world have become very vague

concepts for millions of men and
women. Have there not been so
many failures, so many betrayals, so
much indifference? And have not
far too many of us ceased to practice the art of thinking?
That is why a big question mark
has now been affixed to the word

“education.”

We

cannot

tell

whether men will prove to be good
and intelligent enough to use power

not selfishly but democratically and
for the true benefit of the race. And
the reason why we can’t is because

widely respected student of litera-

we have no dependable recipe for
making them be good and intelligent. What we do have is education, and this quite obviously does

ture amongst

not do so.

foremost professor of psychology in
the United States was Hugo Muensterberg, a German, while the most
us was probably

the

French ambassador, M. Jusserand.
Within, the short span of time which
has elapsed, we as a people have
been catapulted

into. the

breath-taking indeed.

H-bombs. Over there is Stalin similarly

equipped:

seems

and

the

question

to be, could we beat him

to

the draw?

It is not so certain that

we

but

could,

even

if we

resulting - desolation’ of

did

the

the

earth

would be beyond remedying in any
period of time we can foresee.

‘ Were we sure that the murderous
wéapons of which we speak could
be locked up by mutual consent, we
should still have no way of telling
whether fifty years hence we are
likely to have succuinbed to a more
Page 4

has

hitherto

been

of disease. The soldier can utilize it
in the dread art of biological warfare. But how it is to be used the
biologist cannot determine, any
more than he can tell us, as a philosopher perhaps could, why the
whole realm of biological phe-

nomena exists.
Or suppose we turn to the realm

of literature, and note for example
that scholarship can collect every
available shred of material about the
life, language and intellectual background of Geoffrey Chaucer. It can

well

determine

how

the

what

books

he read

be-

fore he sat down to write. These
are matters of great interest and
importance. But not all Chaucerian
scholars round the wide world could
produce The Knight’s Tale or anything comparably good. In other
words, they are powerless to create

States in such fields as political and
social science and history would be

[ere we are with our fingers on a
gun which can shoot A-bombs and

what

total of biological knowledge can be
used for good and evil ends. The
physician can apply it to the cure

interested,

in the United

stage has become something agonizingly like a John Wayne movie.

that

learned about biological processes
and forms will not be forgotten, and
second, that a fairly impressive number of new facts will be unearthed
in order to enable science to correct
some of the views hitherto erroneously held. In addition, the sum-

Canterbury Tales sounded when the
poet himself spoke the lines, and
it can almost tell you, if you are

one were to disregard the natural
sciences and technology, the amaz-

‘ But being at the helm has turned
out to be the most challenging and
dangerous’ enterprise in which the
nation has ever engaged. The world

first,

pretty

driver's

seat of western Civilization. Even if
ing advance made

can train a sufficiently large and
able group of biologists to see to it,

a great poet, and obviously the most
To say this is not to make still
another scathing attack on our colleges and universities. It is merely
to suggest that either we are expecting too much of education as
currently defined, or that we must
try to transform it into something

significant

fact

that somehow

about

or other

Chaucer

is

he came

into being.

sonally, I believe that the first statement is correct—that too much is
being expected, and for the wrong
reasons. The modern university can
do some highly important things

Yes, if one ascends to the highest
realm of scholarly inquiry and asks
what goes on in schools of theology,
one will find out that the sacred
science is carefully and reverently
taught to groups of interested students. There also exists a speculative theology, which seeks to derive
still further salutary truth from revealed dogma. But not all the theo-

very well and it can in a measure

logical schools acting in unison can

provide assurance that those who
study what it is doing will be com-

insure the coming of a single saint.
Naturally, there may be one some-

it has never previously been. Per-

petent practitioners when they leave

where on the campus. Yet saints ob-

the campus. Let me illustrate. Our
system of higher learning as a whole

viously keep on bobbing up in the
queerest places, nowadays as alThe Exponent

ways.

Who

that

the

would

son

have

thought

of a storekeeper

in

Assisi would become the most beloved of holy men? And who would
have surmised that a little girl in

the Pyrenees held in her heart the
mystery of Lourdes? God seems to

walk

among

His

people and

put

His hand down here and yonder
and say, “Come, My Beloved,” with
no regard whatever for college or
university degrees. Does He not even
appear to take singular delight in

finding

them

where

a_ professor

paper which is pertinent here. He
remarked that the coverage of news
is now so extensive that the citizen
could only stare at the huge melange
of incidents as he might at a dugup ant-heap. How can he piece together any kind of real impression

part, was based simply on two testaments. An educational system the
purpose of which was to understand
these books thoroughly—that is to
know their language, their content

of what is really happening in the
world? Naturally, it is safe to say

could be reached.

he doesn’t. He has become so inured
to piles of facts, that he is totally

unable to distinguish a given fact
from fiction. The historian is often

startled by the popularity of books

would never dream of looking?

which profess to be well-document-

This is the way human life and
human history are. The great pro-

ed, but which are, if one examines
the documentation with care, the

cession of the race is led by its
philosophers, its poets, its statesmen and its saints, for good or evil.
We cannot manufacture them. They
grow in plots by themselves in God’s

garden, to which as in the beginning Satan has access. All the rest of
us can do is try very hard to distinguish the authentic from the
sham claimants to authenticity, and
tell good from evil. Were all men
able to do this—only this—our world

would be troubled by no such nightmares as now besiege the innermost

chambers of its heart. Then should
it not be the central purpose of education to increase of the number
of those who can distinguish?
I think most university men
would agree and say, yes, of course.
But at this point they are square up

against a most

perplexing

conun-

drum. Viewed in one light, the university faculty is a force of detectives finding out more and more
things about the world. Keeping up
with his assignment to just one case

is often more than the individual
scholar

can

accomplish.

Even

in-

quiries which have gone on for centuries—for instance, into the mean-

ing of Hamlet—can

never be ad-

judged finished because something

new is constantly being learned. And
so the sum-total of the dossiers is

so vastly much more extensive than
the

criminal

files

of the

Depart-

ment of Justice that one can only
look on it with absolute bewilderment and nostalgic dismay.
Max Ascoli recently said
thing about the American
April, 1950

somenews-

work of gross and prejudiced amateurs. Under these conditions it is
almost imposible for the modern
mind to exercise the critical faculty

which

I have

termed

the all-im-

portant realistic business of education. We all know that just because we hear more and more about
the Russians, the Germans or the
British, for example, is no reason
whatever for supposing that we actually understand any of them better than we formerly did. In fact, a

great deal we hear is simply rubbish.
Accordingly,

educators

have

be-

gun to look back with envy to the
system of mediaeval-humanistic education which still flourished in a
measure when this university was
founded. Could we not peer about

and their form—was a system which
envisaged

a limited

objective

that

Things are far from being that
simple for us of the present. Un
less one is somehow predisposed to

thinking that a book is either significant or interesting in terms of
one’s own life, nothing is likely to
make one sit up nights with it; and

unfortunately people agree neither
about utility or excitement, though
they are likely to subscribe to the

dictum that what our ancestors
called discipline is merely unreasonable torture. There is also another
point to make. So aware -have seientists become of their ability to take

the engine of the world apart that
they have grown almost feverishly
anxious lest somebody be given a
driver’s license who does not live by

a high moral code. Can we extract
such a code from what is termed a
progam in the reading of great
books? It seems to me that Cardinal

Newman gave: the :answer many
years ago. Such a program can train

a generation of gentlemen—and, of
course, ladies—and that is assuredly

not to be underestimated. But
though literature and art are of

the library and put together those
volumes which because they are the

priceless value, they will regenerate

best yet written would enable the
student to form dependable stand-

generation are not already at work.

no one in whom

the forces of re-

ards of conduct and criticism? It is,

The university can only assume

we shall confess, a very difficult assignment. The great advantage of

that such forces are present. It cannot produce them. Though it is the
noblest intellectual creation of man,

the old culture was that only the
very best books had survived. You
read Homer,

the Greek dramatists,

Plato, Aristotle,

Vergil,

Cicero,

Horace and a few other writers. The
rest

was

lost

Judeao-Chnistian

or

forgotten.
tradition,

The
for

its

it is neither God nor nature. And
so I have long since come to the
conclusion that the university must
also pray. There must be associated
with its realistic consciousness of
its own worth

the humility of in-

sight into the fact that the order
of reason it seeks to establish upon

the earth will depend for its realization upon how much goodness is
divinely infused into the evil which
is native to man—the evil which in
our times towers so huge and monstrous as to frighten all. The

ini

(Continued on page 22)
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Washington, D. C.-of Capital Importance

United

States

have

come

to the

Nation’s Capital to witness the In-

augural ceremonies of a newly-elected President.

Date: Early spring, any year. Multitudes of people have flocked to
Washington to view the beautiful

traditional display of pink and white
cherry blossoms of the trees lining
the blue waters of tle Tidal Basin.
Date: April, May, ard June, any
year. Businessmen, clergymen, social
workers have descended on the

“City along the Potomac” to hold
their annual conventions, whether it
be civic, industrial, social, or re-

ligious.

|

- 'Throughout the year this procession: continues as if some magnet

were exerting its powerful influence.
The: explanation of this attraction is

simply this: no: individual of whatever age, distinction, or nationality,
can-fail:to appreciate the many cul-

are the capitol grounds, the wide ex-

Maryland,

provided

Later, however,
keep her part of
consequently the
bia is located on
the Potomac.

the

location.

“/irginia did not
the bargain, and
District of Columthe north bank of

Major L’Enfant did design an
elaborate blueprint, as evidenced by
the many circles and squares that

dot the main thoroughfares of the
city itself.

These thirty-odd circles

and rectangles did enhance the beauty of the capitol, thus adding to the
esthetical and cultural worth of
Washington itself. Howevei, the
geometrical designs were never intended to stand up undei major
transportation problems of the present time, and now they are causing
headaches in the form of traffic

jams and tieups at the busy intersections of eight or ten converging
streets and avenues. Up to the present day, over fifteen million dollars

has been appropriated to cut under
them or through them. In the fu
ture, probably little will remain of
this

aspect

of one

man’s

“dream

many, viewed from the angle of hisseligion,

economics, and education. Any pertson visiting the city undoubtedly
would ‘be doing so for one or more
of the reasons just mentioned.
As an introduction to the city it-

self, one might profitably glance at
the planning of the District. President George Washington selected
a French military engineer, Major
Pierre L’Enfant, who gave his assist-

ance to the American Colonists during the

Revolution,

to make

plans

for the layout of the District of
Columbia. A ten-mile square grant
of land along the Potomac River,
made by the states of Virginia and
Page 6

ted by temporary buildings which
have mush-roomed over the years.
This year, 1950, the Sesquicentennial of the City of Washington,
Congress is considering steps to remove these rows of barracks and
Federal offices. The Mall and _ its
attractions are the focal point of
hundreds of thousands of tourists
who admire in particular the great
monuments of Washington and
Lincoln, the Tidal Basin and _ its
view of the Jeffersonian Memorial,

the Capitol itself, and other imposing and awesome structures.

Washington boasts of many fine
and up-to-date museums and art galleries; the Smithsonian

the Corcoran

Institution,

Art Gallery, the fa-

mous Mellon National Gallery of
Art, the National Museum — these
are but a few. The National Zoo-

logical Park in Rock Creek Park is
renowned for its collection of birds
and animals in their outdoor dis-

play cages. On Memorial Day thousands of cars stream over to the Virginia side to the Arlington National
ute to the members of the Armed
Forces who have died in the service
of their country. On this property
is the Tomb dedicated to the Unknown Soldier. Also located here is
the Mansion of General Robert E.
Lee. Visitors to the East do not
miss the opportunity to travel south
on the Mount Vernon Memorial

Over. and above the fact that
Washington, D. C., is the capital of
the United States, its merits are
sociology,

panse known as the Mall, the natural beauty of which has been mar-

Cemetery where Americans pay trib-

tural aspects that make up the Nation's Capital.

tory, politics,

tive, and the members of Congress
are, so to say, the city council.
Of major interest to sight-seekers

By Charles Goedde
@ Date: January, 1944, or 1948, or
1952. Several hundred thousand
people of all walks of life and from
every town and village of the vast

sioners, selected by the chief execu-

Highway for about fifteen miles to
Due to the influx of government
workers

during

the

two

wars,

the

outlying regions have so expanded
the district that there is talk that it

will be clamoring for official recognition as the forty-ninth state. At
present none of the residents, so

close and so vital a part of the life
of the functioning government, are
allowed the right to vote in the district.

The

city government

controlled by a group

is now

of commis-

the well-kept plantation of George
Washington, the Mount Vernon
Estate, which affords an ideal and
serene view of the Potomac
Besides

the

Executive

River.

Mansion,

the dazzling white Supreme

Court

Building, the bookish Library of
Congress, and other government
buildings, two religious edifices bear
mention. The Protestant Episcopal
Cathedral is magnificent in both
size and design. Situated on a knoll,
(Continued

on

page

22)
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THE

SCHOOL

ON

THE

HILL

By E. H. Kay

@ During the years of material expansion, little time was given to the
academic program. The times did

In the World War II, the University offered its services and facili-

not call for it; college was for the
privileged few. The success and
reputation of the school grew with

was accepted and the boarding capacity was taxed to the limit with

its expansion, and the number of students applying for admission annual-

der government supervision to serve
as officers in the army. Civilians, engaged in the production of war material in Dayton and neighborhood,

ties to the government. The offer
young men, selected and trained un-

ly increased. Until the 1880’s all
students received what may be rated

as an elementary and a secondary
education.
In 1882, the Institute was empow-

ered to grant collegiate degrees.
That same year, a man, remarkable
for his ability, learning and energy,

was named

as assistant director of

the Institute. This was Brother John
B. Kim, who was later to exercise a
more important post as Inspector of

American schools and later as Inspector General of all the schools
under the control of the Society of
Mary.

He was determined to raise

the academic standing to collegiate
level, so that the privilege to confer

collegiate degrees could be exercised.
For two years he labored arduously
and in 1885 he presented his first

candidate,

Charles

J. Sherer,

for

graduation; the first degree of Bachelor of Science was conferred on
John Hiller. As time marched on,
the number of graduates grew larger,
so that at present more than three
thousand claim the institution as
their Alma Mater.

In

1902,

a complete

reorganiz-

ation into four departments result-

ed: preparatory, academic, classical
and scientific. A commercial depart-

classes in 1935 and since that date,
the University is co-educational, affording the women of Dayton and

vicinity, all the facilities for a college
education.
This concentration in
legiate field, enabled the
participate in an extension
characteristic of American
in the post-war period.
Evening and Saturday

the colschool to
program,
education
In 1920,
morning

classes were opened to adults, and in
1923, the first Summer Session was
held.
During World War I, the SATC
(Students’ Army Training Corps)
Unit was established at the request
of the government, in order to give
young men the military and technical training required for admission
to Officers’ Training camps. After
demobilization

ROTC

of

this

unit,

an

(Reserved Officers’ Training

Corps) unit was authorized by the
government and officers of the army
detailed as instructors. This unit is
still active and since its inception

has supplied a large number of commissioned officers to the army, men

ment was added in 1905 and in 1910
the college of engineering was open-

who did great service for their coun-

ed.
St.

The year 1930 witnessed a concerted drive to acquaint the people

Mary’s College was resumed; in
1920, a revised charter was granted
by the State of Ohio and the school
was henceforth known as the UNI-

cilities offered by the University.
The campaign was conceived and
directed by the late John QO. Sher-

In

1912,

the

former

name,

try, especially during World War II.

of Dayton and vicinity with the fa-

man, founder and president of the

VERSITY OF DAYTON. In time,
all departments below the college
level were discontinued — the pri-

leading citizens took an active part.

mary

It proved a success for in a short

in

1920,

the

preparatory

in

1935. Women were admitted to all
April, 1950
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Register

Co.

of Dayton;

time the enrollment doubled.

were invited by the government to
take advantage of the courses offered
which would help to make them
more proficient. Thousands accepted.
the invitation

and

every facility of

class room and laboratories was used.
The large number who profited by
these offerings of the government,

spread the name and fame of the
institution and brought young men
from all parts of the United States

to the University. This

extension

of academic activity was matched by

an extension of material accommo:
dations. Under the dynamic leadership of its President, Father Bernard
P. O'Reilly, faculty, students, alurani and friends launched a drive for
funds to carry out their plans.

In

1924, Alumni Hall, a dormitory for
men students was built; in 1925, the
Stadium was dedicated; in 1926, the.
University received a gift to erect -a
library.
The donor was Victor

Emanuel, a distinguished alumnus,
who asked that the library be named, Albert Emanuel
memory of his father.

Library,

in

After World War II, the colleges
of the country were literally swamped by returned veterans. They had
learned the need and advantage of
a higher education and when opportunity was offered through the G.I.
Bill of Rights to continue their

education, they took advantage of
the opportunity. Every effort was
made to accommodate as many as
possible and, in. consequence, every
facility was taxed to the utmost. Enrollment at U.D. more than doubled, the staff had to be increased ac-.

cordingly, physical accommodations
extended, programs and schedules
Page 7

modified

and

expanded.. The gov-

ernment came to the aid of the colleges and the
some additional
ment to enable
burden. Thus
units

to

University acquired
buildings and equipit to carry the heavy
were acquired, four

house

veteran

instructors
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SALUTES

....

The Mathematics Club of The University of Dayton
By Michael Sanchez-Navarro

and professors, a Chemistry-Biology
laboratory,

a Student

Union

build-

loyal, enthusiastic alumni canvassed
funds for a Fieldhouse and thanks

@ Walnut 9746 was the phone
number. Doctor Kenneth C. Schraut
answered with mathematical
promptness (if I may use the ex-

to their generous sacrifice of time
and effort, such a needed asset is

for an interview with him at his

ing and a Mechanical Engineering
Laboratory-Drill Hall. A group of

now nearing completion.
‘Today the University of Dayton is
the largest Catholic institution of
higher learning in Ohio.

It com-

prises a college of arts and letters,
with

the

various

divisions

of arts,

letters, sciences, business, education
and a college of engineering offering
complete courses in chemical, civil,

electrical and mechanical engineering. The University of Dayton is a
member of: The North Central Association of Colleges and Secondary
Schools; . The Ohio Association of

Colleges; The

National

pression), and soon I was arranging
quod

sight of its reason for existence. This
is evidenced by the fact that in the

concerning the Mathematics Club
of the University. . . . Though Doc-

papers of mathematical interest and

office

to

get

some

materia

tor Schraut could offer his services

for a limited amount of time only
(due to a pre-arranged engagement),
he did introduce me to a mass of

material
imbue

which
me

would

with

thoroughly

anything

I might

want to know about the club. I rummaged through a number of American Mathematical monthlies, read
three addresses by former officers in

Catholic

Education Association;:The Amerigan Council on Education. The premedical course is accredited by the
American Medical Association.

ties—religious,
scientific,

intellectual, literary,

academic,

musical,

dra-

matic, athletic, should appeal to the
talents and inclinations of every one.
Each division encourages some club

qr society to develop and supplement the work of the class or laboratory and thus broaden the outlook and background of the specialized course. The varsity teams representing the: University in major and
minor sports have earned a name for

clean,

hard play,

offering worthy

opposition to worthy opponents.

Although conducted under Catholic auspices, the University of Dayton is not an exclusive denomina(Continued

Page 8

on page

21)

year

members

presented

various guest speakers honored
group with their presence.

six
the

During the first year, the late Dr.
Francis

J. Molz,

S.M.,

then

Asso-

ciate Dean of Science, gave the newborn scholastic organism some sub-

stantial prestige by establishing the
Dean of Science Award. The award
consisted of a book to be presented
annually to that student member
who, in the opinion of the other
members, would give the most interesting paper of the year. Two
more awards came into existence in
of Science Award, by the late Dr.

Molz, S.M., in appreciation of his

' Extra-curticular activities are conheartily endorsed and supportU. D. An opportunity is ofevery student to participate in
activity; the variety of activi-

first

the following years: a Second Dean
election to honorary membership
(1943), and the Mathematics Club

sidered an essential factor in developing character and leadership and

hence
ed by
fered
some

on rules and regulations later on
crystalized into the establishment
of a constitution which twenty-five
charter members signed. From its
very beginning, the club never lost

past Exponents, and spent my time

examining a scrap book of photos
and so forth about the organization.
The material proved to be very
abundant.

Tracing a curve back to 1940, we
arrive at the origin of the Mathe-

matics

Club

in

temporal

coordi-

nates. It was in this year that Doctor Schraut saw the asset of having
an organization stimulating interest

Alumni Awards for Excellence in
Advanced Mathematics, by two active alumni of the club, John T.
Kirchmer and Frank Bucher (1942).
The last are bronze plaques or
shields conferred at commencement

upon that senior and junior who,
in the estimation of the mathe
matics department faculty, have distinguished themselves
courses beyond calculus.

most in

The seven years of plenty came in

in pure and applied mathematics
through the informal discussion of

the scholastic year 1942-1943. Club

topics seldom arising in undergraduate courses. Hence, in early De-

dents. Formal certificates for mem-

membership swelled to fifty-five stu-

stu-

bership were for the first time presented to the initiates. With the

dents in founding such an organization. The launching took place on
January 5, 1941, with the first formal
meeting, at which officers were elected and Doctor Schraut spoke on vari-

advent of the wartime acceleration
program came also a critical point
in the history of the club which
was evidenced by the summer of
1943. The Armed Forces’ gain was

cember,

he

interested

several

ous problems of logic. Discussions

(Continued

on page

20)
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FINE

ART

IN

DAYTON

The first exhibitions were held
almost immediately after the forma-

for the community of Dayton which

tion of the Art Association. Mrs.
Henry G. Loy directed the first
exhibit of paintings and small sculpture in the basement of the Memorial Building. A reception for members of the Art Association was held

was attempting desperately to stimulate renewed interest in art. Miss

pal Research Bureau.

By Mary Jo Huth

© The Society of Arts and Crafts,
formed in the autumn of 1902 with
Mrs. J. B. Tresher as president, was
the first organized art movement in
Dayton. Exhibitions and_ classes,
both on a small scale, were held in

the upper floor of a building on Second Street at the present location of
Rike-Kumler’s Store. The art work

which was exclusively devoted to design and craftwork was under the
direction of a Mr. Mann from Grand
Rapids, Michigan, and an assistant
teacher from New York City.

Although the Society’s
flourished

for a number

work

of years,

interest in the movement dwindled,

and not until 1912 was there any
revived art interest in Dayton.
Previous to 1912, the Dayton Public Library and Museum encouraged
art lovers and art students of Dayton by preparing bibliographies, and
by gathering a collection of mounted reproductions of works of art.
Mr. and Mrs. Tresher were largely
responsible for the development of

the art book department and the
projection of art exhibits at the library museum.
Miss Linda Clatworthy, former
Dayton librarian, after having spent
several months in England, Germany and Italy in 1910, returned
to Dayton with a desire to make

the city more beautiful. Mr. A. D.
Will,

a

member

of

the

Library

Board, and Mr. Huston Lowe discussed with Miss Clatworthy renewed possibilities of art for Dayton. Then Mr. John H. Patterson,
founder of the National Cash Register Company, donated one hundred
dollars to Miss Clatworthy with

valuable information and assistance

Clatworthy’s new plans were quite
broad,

including

industrial

art,

school art, art for the community
and beauty for the city.
Miss Clatworthy held a meeting

at the rooms of the Dayton MuniciIn

1917,

the name

of the Art

Association was changed to the Day-

ton Art Museum. In that same year
Chauncey Ryder’s “Country Scene”.
was purchased, the Dayton Art In-

in the new county Memorial Build-

stitute’s first picture. Mr. John R.

ing on June 21, 1912, shortly after

Fletcher

her

return

from

Washington,

at

was

the

first

person

to

subscribe to Life Membership in the
Art Institute, and
Winters suggested

Mrs. Valentine
and started an

with Mrs. Henry Stoddard as presi-

endowment

by

dent.

five hundred dollars.

which time the Montgomery
County Art Association was formed

There were several reasons for the
organization of this art association
on a county rather than on a municipal basis. The association was
interested in the new county court
house, it wished to exhibit its work

in the new county building, and also
because Dayton had no definite
boundary lines at that time for art
interest. A committee composed of
Mrs. Stoddard, Mr. Lowe and Miss

Clatworthy drew up a constitution
in which the objective of the asso-

ciation was stated thus to promote
the cultivation of art. Art appreciation was to be developed: 1. by hold-

ing meetings

to enable

those

in-

terested in art to cooperate intelligently; 2. by exhibiting all works
of art, and by presenting informative lectures on art subjects to
spread art knowledge; 3. by cooperating with other art organizations in the United States.

fund

contributing

On February 8, 1919, the Dayton
Art Institute Association was incorporated as the Dayton Museum: of

Arts. This permitted the organization to assume title to the Kemper
property at the corner of St. Clair.
and Monument Avenues. After: the
property was purchased through a
building fund campaign, it was
transformed into a museum building.
orvat |

The following October, 1919, Mr,
Robert M. Oliver was employed as

an instructor in the school with Mr.
Robert Whitmore as teacher of
drawing and painting. Thus began |

the flourishing school of more than
three hundred adult and junior art

students which is now housed in
the north wing of the new Art Institute Building.
In 1920, upon

the death of Mr.

Huston Lowe, the association’s presi-:

which to initiate the work.
After receiving a circular from the
newly organized American Federation of Arts in Washington, D. C.,

Miss Clatworthy went to Washington, D. C., conferred with Miss

Lula Mechlin, assistant secretary of
the association, and received much
April, 1950

Dayton

Art

Institute

Page 9

dént, Mrs. H. G. Carnell, Dayton
philanthropist
president and
for two years.
Hayward was

and art-lover, became
acted in that capacity
In 1922, Mr. John B.
elected president, and

Mr. Herman Sachs was appointed as
director for the museum

and as an

instructor for the school. Mr. Sachs
was replaced as director in that same
year by Mr. Theodore Hanford Pond
who remained in that position for
six years. At this time, Mr.
Thresher’s plan of portable paintings

for members was developed, being
known as the Dayton Plan of a Cir-

culating Gallery.
At a special meeting of the members in 1923, in recognition of the
growing importance of the school,
and also because of confusion with
the Dayton Public Museum, the articles of incorporation were amended, changing the name from the
Dayton Museum of Arts to the Dayton Art Institute.

‘The school and the institute grew
rapidly in the years that followed,
and Mr. and Mrs. Carnell gave a
great deal of time to planning and
supervising the needed changes in

the buildings and grounds. Then
Mrs. Carnell decided to offer a new
two million dollar art building to
Dayton rather than to help expand
any further at the old location. With
the aid. of Mr. Edward B. Green
of Buffalo, New York, the site at

Riverview and Forest Avenues overlooking the Miami River and the
City of Dayton was chosen. The
architectural style of the fifteenth
century Italian Renaissance palaces

with arcaded inner courts was decided upon. The facade of the building is based upon the triple arched
casino of the Villa Farnese at Capra-

rola, Italy. The gracefully carved approach is an adaptation of the Villa
d’Este near Rome. The service

building is based upon the Italian
farmhouse

type

of structure.

This

Besides the very generous gifts of
the Institute building, the Skinner
Organ, auditorium ceiling and equipment for the school, Mrs. Carnell

freid Weng, director of the Art Institute increased the beauty and
human interest in the art shows by

made liberal contributions of objects

rare birds and even several monkeys
in the galleries.

which can definitely be classed as
exhibition material. Foremost of
these objects is the Ming Temple
with its superb dragon stones, red
lacquer work and rich ceiling panels,

all from

the first quarter of the

fifteenth

century;

Florentine

marble

likewise,

doorways

two

which

stand magnificently at either end of
the sculpture court. For the Italian
chapel, Mrs. Carnell donated two
fine old ecclesiastical benches, and
for the Gothic chapel, rich stained

glass of English styling and a cast
of the lovely Nuremberg Madonna
of the sixteenth century German
school. In the garden beyond the
Gothic cloister are a number of
colorful peacocks,

the

Italian

cloister,

door concerts are held
the

summer,

stone

bronze

circular

the

Joy

the

of

Waters.” The Venetian wrought
iron gates of the Italian cloister are

about three hundred years old, and
the seventeenth century storage jars
at the entrance were donated by

Mrs. Carnell. The Italian galleries
have stone mantles and numerous
pieces of old furniture procured by

Mrs. Carnell in her Italian travels.
Far from being a magnificent
cloistered vault for the art and cultural achievements of forgotten heritages, the Dayton Art Institute is a
living educational and inspirational
force in the life of the community.
During the great depression of the
early 1930's, an Educational Department was started to give free training to talented children selected
from their schools for the special at-

tention. Open house programs were

expansion.

were

begun

ment

was

dormitory for students of the Art
Institute who are veterans of World

War

II.

Page 10

inaugurated on both Saturdays and

Sundays to take the children off the
streets into a treasure-house of art
and culture. Free Sunday concerts
and

a Music

established

cur-

death

of Mrs.

Carnell

in

1944, a

plan of sustaining membership was
worked

out whereby

an

industrial

establishment purchased block memberships

and

distributed

them

for

use to their employees. Industry has
already underwritten a new department of Industrial Design for the
Art Institute.
Since 1922 the Dayton Art Institute has loaned paintings to indi-

viduals and schools for periods of a

institute by nationally known artists

a

new building was opened to the
public on January 7, 1930. In 1936
the Canby property was acquired
which adjoins the grounds of the
new Institute with an eye to future
At present it acts as a

without

out-

containing

statue—“The

functioning

tailing any of its services after the

throughout

cranes

where

is located

fountain

In order that the institute could
continue

month as a special privilege of a
ten-dollar annual membership. ‘This
Circulating Gallery of portable
paintings by well-known living
American artists is in turn lent to the

pheasants,

and other birds and animals for the
enjoyment of visitors. In the center
of

placing beautiful and exotic plants,

Depart-

to instruct

children in a greater understanding
and appreciation of music. Mr. Sieg-

and galleries throughout the country. In addition, interested art patrons

of

Dayton,

Cincinnati,

Chi-

cago, and New York have not only

generously loaned the institute their
collections, but have aided in build-

ing a permanent collection. In 1944
one of the board members of the
Institute assembled and displayed a
“Contemporary Religious Art Exhibition”
claim.

which

won

national

ac-

The Dayton Art Institute has
been able to function as an important midwestern museum in spite

of all its financial handicaps. The
extent of the services already offered

by the Institute to the people of
Dayton and the surrounding communities is indicated by the following:
450 students in their formative
years received an opportunity for
inspiration, instruction and appre-

ciation of art and culture.
181,741 people visited the Art Institute to use, understand, and
preciate its galleries, exhibits,
cational and lecture. facilities.
reference library itself contains
(Continued

on

page

apeduThe
3600
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Edgar Allan

Poe—A

Reinterpretation

First Place in the Centennial

by his psychology—by what F.. O.
Mathiesen calls “hynagogic” images;
pecularities which waver between
the conscious and non-conscious

Essay Contest

states. This led him to an exhaustive analysis of the relative origin of

By Robert Toomey
@ Not satisfied with the recognition of his face on a postage stamp,

some of Edgar Allan Poe’s more enthusiastic followers, as another com-

memoration of the one hundred
years of his death, might yield to
the

temptation

and

declare

him

poetry's namesake. Nonetheless,
with the recently revitalized literary
criticism has come the acknowledgement that he is one of.the more
outstanding writers in the history
of this country’s literature. His
poems,

short stories, and

aesthetics

are finally being seen in the light

of a more rational perspective. ‘The
Griswold

school,

with

its

rather

wild stories about the “drink-dope”
addict,

has

oppressed

long enough. When
Poe’s

the

theorizing will never make identical
the “I” of the stories and the Poe
of life.

There is really no resemblance between Poe and his characters. With

little personal

experience

for his

stories, he has nevertheless assumed

farcical proportions under the microscope of the Griswolds. Japing his

misfortunes,

they have mixed

the

contemptible with the false in their
formula for destruction.
Like many normal men, Poe
drank occasionally. It is known that
he ate laudanum—a common preservative for those who had stomachs
but lacked food. His withdrawal

one considers

the

prison

subconscious,

of

their

established

themselves on paper and breathed
the fresh air of existence.

This

evaluation

of

the

author

under discussion is the easiest way
out of a self-made dilemma,

which

is only the inability of some critics
to concentrate on what they are supposed to be doing. Their pleas are
irrelevant in any consideration of

his literary accomplishments.

Un-

able to explain Shakespeare through
the characters of his plays, they
have foisted Poe’s supposed _biog-

raphy

onto

April, 1950

his

fiction.

But

this

so constantly

that the published

poem often had an entirely different
strcture

than

the

original

effort.

choice of words.

é

Most of his poems, with the pos!
sible exception of “The Raven,”
were short fragments, never exceeding his specified one hundred lines.
They have a sufficient amount of
life to hold the reader much longer
than the reputed “hangover” held
their author—much longer than the

torted narcissism of his people was,

from

lous writers of any era, he revised

must remain speechless in the pres-

of both author and subject. The dis-

caping

of originality is a

ence of Poe’s quiet but conscientious

Some of the less thoughtful
critics have assumed the task of
making Poe one of his fictional
characters. Identifying the two, they
have warped his personality—concealed behind a mask is the fact

creator’s

The problem

powerful absorbent for anyone who
observes the complicated process of
putting thoughts on paper. Poe ob
served this process; and, in the ac:
cepted sense of the word, he was
original. One of the most scrupu-

ployed by many of today’s authors

enjoy the author’s work. The common reader’s capacity for such enjoyment has been growing steadily.

they say, only a mirror of reference,

in the garments of the written word.

ferent titles, thought that it was two,
different works. The vocabulary em-

to

the clamor, and he is prepared to

a reflected likeness of the author’s
state of mind. The people, after es-

the imagination, it is finally clothed

More than one publisher, seeing
the same product under two dif:

reader

art as art, his ear is deaf

his thoughts. Modern psychology
reiterates his thesis when it likens
the naked phantasm (a jumble of
disparate sensations) to a traveller
on the road of consciousness; passing

Illustration

by

Sue

Pohlmeyer

from the University of Virginia, his
expulsion from West Point, and his
matriage are incidents from more
conventional lives. The sensationalists, not content with the enumeration of ordinary facts, have outdone
each other with their groundless
exaggerations. But the truth remains: Poe was an artist of the
highest order.
In his rigid study of poetic orginality, he seems to adhere to the
Platonic ideal—that supernal species of the Universal Mind—which
exists in the mind of man. If ideas
are really innate, it follows that
there can be no such thing as
originality. But Poe was fascinated

time

it takes

to read

them.

His

mathematical rigidity, revealed in
his explanation of “The Raven,”

could frighten the coldest logician
out of his premises.

But,

for the

reader who is willing to lose: himself

in

its

grasp,

the

completed

poem does not betray this developed
symmetry of structural form.
Once upon a midnight dreary,

while I pondered, weak and_
wealy, ...
Poe drew much

from
were

of his inspiration

Coleridge. Keats and Shelley
early influences, but “Kubla

Khan” and “The Ancient Mariner”
are convenient references. The-alba-

tross

and

the :taven :are: the: two

most symbolic: birds in poetry.
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Dark Night

‘Some critics recognize him as the
first “modern” poet. His influence
on* contemporary American poetry
is “not so defined as that furor

By Jim Leist

poeticus which he transmitted directly to Baudelaire and Rimbaud,
the French Symbolists. Lost in the

welter

of conflicting

they

darker.

at midnight. A rare evening, and
extremely black. Street lights could

for its own

sake.” The

taste for the pill of convention,
adopted Poe’s consciously unorthodox approach to the art of writing.
Looking beyond the sensible surface

of ordinariness, they began to develop some sort of natural mysticism.
- Poe was a pivotal point for another movement—the new Naturalism—which was taking hold on
much of the European literature
during that crowded epoch. Appearing towards the end of the century,
it again widened the gap between
art and life. An outgrowth of scientific empiricism, it applied a laboratory. analysis to the human being.
His. predictable movements were

photographed, and he was subjected
to a “scientific” experiment. Rendered sterile, he became an individual without motivation. Roderick

Usher and especially the characters
of “The Cask of Amontillado”
show strains of this lack of actional
etiology.
*’ Poe is not a mystery if one con-

siders him a human who was not
immune

to

the

weak-

riésses born with man. Whether he

was a‘“problem child,” whether he
was a failure in life, or whether he

died intoxicated is of little importance here. In any criticial esti-

mation, the method of analyzing an
author’s works through the medium

of the author is a directed blow beneath the belt. Everyone will admit
that. he wrote well enough to be
accepted as one of
writers: in. the field

the foremost
of the short

(Continued on page
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it couldn’t have got much

in attention, the gradual

or

more sensitive authors, feeling a dis-

completely

@ It was dark. No doubt about it,

Like the inside of an old black boot

halted,

cleavage between art and life. In the
words of L. S. Boudy, there was
an “inner and inescapable contradiction between the actual living of
one’s religious faith and the striving
after the material expression of the

beautiful

Some

14)

of the men

had come

to

Tizzle with an appeal to be forward-

at least

momentarily
focussed

ideals,

it down. They had no business sense.
Not a flickering. Their concern was
theirs. They shared it with no one.

have helped. Anything would have
helped, even a lighted match. Mr.

Tizzle had no match. It remained
dark.
The light drizzle didn’t add
thing to the way things were,
made it worse. Morbid weather!
Tizzle was a daylight soul,

anyonly
Mr.
who

liked to see where he was going
and all those odd things. Plainly
an odd man. He was running over
with worries and scruples and whatnot. Whatnot covered a lot of
ground, and Tizzle wished the
causes of his unstable whatnots

were covered with some six feet of
earth. He was undeniably out of
sorts. Cared even less.

Some people revolted him. Smile
in your face, knife you in the back.
Sordid characters. Obstinate. His
employers were such. To them every
one was a peasant, a human (no, not
a human) who was to work for
their end and welfare. They disregarded all else for their goal and

wishes. They were too closely knit,
too biased in their way of thinking.
Tizzle tried to reason. No hope.
Mr. Tizzle was not an executive

in the Middleburg

Manufacturing

Company, but a mere stock supetin-

tendent. Underpaid and unrecognized. He had put in a lot of good
years working his way up the ladder
of success. He had nearly reached

the top, and could

see the faint

light of hope, and the company
changed hands. All his dreams fell
to nothing. No home of his own
at

retirement,

no

chance

of

ed to the big-wigs, concerning cafeteria matters. He had been there
longer than anyone else and he knew

most of the men. He was a stepping
stone in the channel. Tizzle was a
calm man and reasonable. He hated
violence and above all else he hated
the superior attitude of his employers.
Tizzle had gone before the whitecollared and rested executives and

stated

the need

condiments

in

for napkins
the

cafeteria.

and
The

food at the factory was not the best
in the world,

needed

far from

seasoning. Every

it, and

man

it

has

his degree of likes and dislikes in the

use of seasoning, but here they had
none at all. No choice. Napkins
seemed a necessity, yet they had

none.
The executives listened somewhat patiently but the answer was
“no.” Emphatically “no.” Disgustedly and sneeringly “no.” The reasons proffered were icily flung at
Tizzle like the descending rungs in
the ladder of morale. The reasons
seemed puerile in their nature and
it seemed the business heads had no
regard for the needs or the sentiments of the workers whatsoever.
Tizzle regretted telling the men
the outcome, and the reasons for rejection. Ill will seemed inevitable
and ill will is like the ill wind. The
employers seemed so unreasonable,
so inconsiderate. The men in the
plant were just the opposite, but
this would break them. They would
fight now, Tizzle could see it.

With the fine spray dotting his
face, ‘Tizzle walked on into the night
thinking of the napkins and condiments. It was truly a dark night.

ad-

vancement, no pat on the back for
a job well done. Everything was
black.
The workers had made an appeal,
a logical one, too, and the big boys,

the business magnates, had turned
The Exponent

Breviliesd ...
THE CITY OF MY
BAD DREAMS
@ My

gan

experience with Manila be-

in late

October,

1945.

Like

everyone else, I had, prior to that
time, read much about the Filipino

people and their heroic resistance
during the Japanese occupation of
their homeland. As a result I was
quite pleased when my orders ar-

rived sending me to the Philippine
Islands, in spite of the fact that I
had had an overseas tour not very
long before.

At the time of my arrival, Manila
had been free of war for only about
three months, and things were in
pretty bad shape. Innumerable
buildings were just so many heaps

of burned-out rubble. Streets were
still torn up from artillery fire, aerial
bombing, and land mines, and rivers

were littered debris. All of this I
regarded

as

normal

and

thought

that, with the war over, the Filipinos

would start cleaning up the mess and
begin the reconstruction of their

city as the Germans had done and

the Filipinos as soon as we did, but

man lowers his gear for the final ap-

it certainly wasn’t wise from the
standpoint of hygiene and sanitation.

proach at the Greater Pittsburgh
Airport, I’m sure that he can’t re-

Among the many drawbacks of
Manila life was the decided nsk attached to eating fresh vegetables or

Although the great industrial en-

gineers who developed the Bessemer

Amoebic dysentery was quite prevalent. A conservative
estimate

would no doubt disagree, it is my

would

be that about seventy

per

cent of our troops suffered from this

or some other form of dysentery
while stationed in Manila.
Traffic

control

pleasant phase

was

another

un-

of life in Manila.

Prior to the war, the Filipinos drove
on the left side of the road. When

the American

troops

captured

of the reconstruction

that was

ef-

trol, continued the practice, to the
utter confusion of the Manila Police
Department and the citizenry, some
of whom were still not converted
when I left.

one

by merchants who build stores and
who, by necessity, removed the
debris to the extent that it interfered
with their construction.

things, and at the time I left, there
was a total of over six hundred

As a result of these conditions the
city was more infested with rats than
ever before, and it had already

My most sincere hope is that the

peacetime as one of the most ratinfested cities in the world. Attempts made by the United States
Army to control these pests proved

jeep

per week

jeeps stolen from
in Manila

among

other

the U. S. Army

alone.

Department of the Air Force will
decide that I have had sufficient experience in the Philippines when
the time comes for them to select
my next overseas assignment.
—Daviw

M.

Lyncu.

of our troops. We would poison all
the rats in our areas only to have

Not all of Pittsburgh’s lights are
so garish as those of the mills, for
the towering Grant Building ceasecity in Morse Code as a welcoming
identification to night-flying aviators
within a radius of forty-five miles.
This friendly light is a reassuring

landmark, reflecting the friendliness
of the citizens
maintain it.

who

provide

and

It isn’t necessary to fly to enjoy
the same breathtaking view of the
city, for there is a special observa-

tion deck for this purpose perched
atop the lofty cliffs of Mount Washington just across the river from
downtown Pittsburgh. To reach the

summit of these cliffs you may drive
up the winding roadway carved into
the side of the cliffs, or you may
scale them—as most of the residents
of this section do—by cable cars
designated by the mild misnomer of

“4nclines.”
Once atop the cliffs, the view is

as futile as the attempts to control
mosquitoes in this city. This failure
was due to the limited jurisdiction

tacular and theatrical.

lessly blinks out the name of the

fected was by American troops and

achieved some doubtful fame during

opinion that the finest by-products
of the process are the dazzling
flashes of brilliant light and the
huge showers of glittering sparks rising high into the sky and rendering
any night in Pittsburgh both spec-

side of the road. The Philippine
government, when it resumed con-

Third and last was the thievery,

doing.

steel

the ruby beacon on the pinnacle of

of which there was much. My organization alone lost, on an average,

were

Converter process for making

Manila, they established the American system of driving on the right

I soon

Japanese

the dazzling beauty of the industrial

pyrotechnics.

any other food handled by Filipinos.

found out how naive I was. Some

the

sist stealing a last airborne glance at

stupendous. At the base of the al-

PITTSBURGH
® The pilot of an eastbound night

most vertical half-mile-high
which you are standing is
nongahela River, and just
left, it joins the Alleghany
the majestic Ohio River.

cliff on
the Moon your
to form
Between

areas occupied by civilians. It may

flight seldom requires the advice of
his instruments as he approaches
my favorite city, for the skies are

have been

wise politically to turn

ablaze with the reflections of Pitts-

the Philippine government back to

ing office buildings, gigantic depart-

burgh’s fiery steel mills. As the air-

ment stores, the teeming financial

new ones swarm

April, 1950

in from adjacent

the two rivers is the delta of tower-
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district surrounding the stock exchange, and the handsome hotels

which make up the famed “Golden
Triangle” of downtown Pittsburgh.
The view is always changing, for
the rivers are alive with the activities
of the industrious steamers and the
playful antics of the speedboats and
seaplanes. The many graceful bridges
soften the almost triangular outline
and lead your eyes from downtown
to the outlying mill sites, breweries,
factories, and industrial plants which
make Pittsburgh the center of so
many industries. On beyond these
you can see the attractive residential
areas that keep a haughty distance
from the industries which support
them.
On the high bluff which makes
up the eastern border of the triangle
sit the brooding buildings of Du-

quesne University, and beyond them
towers the beautiful Cathedral of
Learning of the University of Pittsburgh. The Cathedral appears to-be
craning even higher than its sixtyfive stories as though trying to look
down into the city over the rooftops of Duquesne.
If I were ever required to select
just one viewpoint from which to

watch the world go by, I know that
I would choose the view of my
favorite
ington.

city

from

Mount

Wash-

—Ray C. McCormack.

than a chronological association.
Contrary to the proximity of their
fictional characters, probably the
nearest point of departure lies in
Poe’s more formal preciseness. His
plot, an harmonic progression toward the conclusive resolution, flows

evenly with events that do not jar
sensibilities.

reader’s

the

Poe

also

has more to say—his people converse
with

each

other.

com-

Hawthorne,

paratively subjective, always seems
to be intruding on his story in order
to accent some personal moral. |
think that Poe’s stories are more
memorable than those of the other
author; but Hawthome’s characters
gave definition to the culture of
New England—a culture which re-

mains

the positive link of a na-

tional heritage.
At

the

time

of

his

death,

Poe

probably did not forsee that legion
of detective story writers, whose
“private eyes” are rather crude imitations of Monsieur Dupin. The
dubious authors are seeking more
taxable income from one story than
Poe managed

to acquire in a

life-

time of writing. Sherlock Holmes,
the only legitimate relation to Poe's
masterful

Frenchman,

may

be ex-

cluded from the company of bastard
caricatures.

One of the three
American authors of
found a place in the
world literature. He

or four great
prose, Poe has
warm camp of
has had imi-

FINE

ART

IN

(Continued from

DAYTON

page

10)

books on art and related subjects
as well as current periodicals. Sunday

afternoon

concerts,

numerous

private recitals and meetings of the
four music clubs of Dayton are held
regularly

at the Art

Institute and

are free to the public.
At present,

the Dayton

Art

In-

stitute has 150 day school students,
208 night school students, and 188
children in the Saturday school.

The

University

of Dayton

has

been affiliated with the Dayton Art
Institute for eleven years so that a
student majoring in art may receive
college credits leading to a Bachelor
of Fine Arts Degree for courses
taken at the Institute. In 1949, fif-

teen of the 150 day school students
of the Dayton

Art

Institute were

University of Dayton collegians. The
university has also held several
musical presentations, play productions and summer school commencements in the auditorium of the Art
Institute.

The Dayton Art Institute is truly

more than a building of brick and
stone and skilled craftsmanship;
more

than a

circulating center for

treasured art objects; more than an
educational institution. It is the embodiment of ideals held by a community which appreciates to the
fullest permanent values in life.

tators, but he has not been excelled

EDGAR

ALLAN

(Continued from page

POE
12)

story. He was the innovator of an
activity which has become the most

popular American literary pastime.
Although some of his people
border on the macabre, they remain

with life because they are peculiar,
because they are unique. He had a

fine nose
nuances

of

for smelling

the sharp

emotional

situations,

pushing his reader along with the
subject

of his story—moving

him,

forcing him with the visible hand
of a relentless fear.
The inevitable comparisons with
Hawthorne are usually little more
Page 14

in his forte. One of the first of
what may be called “introspective”
writers, he has haunted the pages
of more books than it is worth mentioning. Mental suffering, which has
become the major theme of the
psychological novel, was for him the
most interesting subject in literature.

The verdict for Poe may not depend on the solution to the mystery
of “Ulalume.” But, together with
those artists who have been accused of greatness, he must suffer
a trial. A place has been reserved
for him in the second row of defendants—there is room for him in
the first row. Time will inevitably
be the judge.

Summer

Serenade

On sunlight summer afternoons
A man comes to our garden gate.
He plays on his harmonica
Bright melodies of life and love
That greet the warming sun.
He knows each one of us by name.
He knows the neighborhood.—The kids
All come his harmonies to hear,
Spee
him play, they smile with
im
As he sings toward the sun.
With his gay tunes, his joyous notes
All sorrow he dispels, and hurt.
And no one fails to shed the blues,
Feels happiness and mirth return
When he salutes the sun.
His songs give courage, bring us hope
That lingers after he has gone.
For every burden, every care
Seems lighter when we think of him,
The blind man, singing to the sun.
—Anton

K.

Dekom,

Jr.

The Exponent
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Cry
Dear
They
And
They
They
They
And

God,
cry for new dresses
laughter.
cry and do not know how,
do not know how.
cry far into the night
unto their sleep.

Oh my Lord!
If they had to cry for
If they had to cry for
If sleep never came,
If waiting and waiting
They would know how
Too well to cry.

*

—Peg Kunka.
First Place
Writing Contest
*

Eucharist

O grasp the wood with restless arms, behold
Those hands, the nails, the silent lips! In ages
Spent, in worlds of after-images,
The weighted soul its wings would unfold,
Would fly those Eyes, purgatory’s ghost,
Would seek the nest of Paradise: the Host.
—Robert

life,
any hope,
brought nothing
to cry far too well...

Holy

The room recedes; the world is losing me.
O wait, my Lord! Your vagrant follows time,
Your Cyreniac terminates the climb
To life-in-death on bloodless Calvary.
With magnetizing arms your love would touch
The good in me, repel that crawling dog,
Sin, which, wounded, dies beneath the log,
The cross, the man, the God who suffers much.

*

Poetry Centennial
*

Receiving the

*

Toomey.

*

A Rainy

Day

The mist is creeping cat-like o’er the plain,
Engulfing all the city’s light.
Two-eyed autos weaving snail-like through the
Bewail, with horns, their sorry plight.

rain,

The rain-soaked men and women, mannerless
Like walking scarecrows, take to flight
Among the rain drops, falling numberless,
While entering a day-less night.
—Paul

Williams.

Penitent
Your voice, a dull lament, recalled the silence, shattered
By sighs of trains, of distance. Drawn, the curtains
muffled spattered
Sounds of rain on sickly lamp post. With sullen, sick
complaint,
The whistles, night, the brumal mist were heedful, blunt
restraint.
You spoke the promised “I have sinned,” forgetting scorn
in favor
Of prayer. Hating sins, your soul had dried, had quenched
their savor.
—Robert Toomey.
Second Place
Poetry Centennial Writing Contest

*

At The

*

Doorway

*

*

*

Man
What a masterpiece is man,
Horizon where matter meets with spirit!
How sublime the faculties
That grace, with higher meaning, the actions he performs!
How like he is to angels!
Yet with what facility can he, who is
By right the chieftain
Of this world, undo the order of it.
Grasper of celestial matters,
Learn to know the dignity of your position.
You, highest earthly beauty,
Have besmeared yourself with blackest color.
Up from your degrading pastimes!
Render glory, homage, praises, where they’re due.
Cast aside the chains of sin
Which bind the empire that is yours.
Let blossom what’s within!
—Paul Williams.

April, 1950

*

I stand on the threshold of the night
And shall step barefoot into the dewed grass
To walk with the wind against me.
I shall go forth from this place to you
Through the star-studded night
With my lips soft and free
And the bitter tears dry on my cheeks.
I pass from this doorway with hands outstretched
And my heart open.
—Peg Kunka
*

*

*

Meditation
I like to sit and listen
To the birds and bees and things;
I like to watch the dew drops glisten
And little sparrows try their wings.
I like the peace and quiet
Of the meadows filled with flowers
Where the butterflies run riot
Under a heaven that never lowers.
The cooling
Beside the
The waters
And tell me

breeze fans my cheek
meadow stream;
there fain would speak
of their dreams.
—Anthony

CLM

LL

Ditmore.

LLL
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Editorial

Comment

...

=

IN DEFENSE OF PROFESSORS
®@ Professors are human. This simple fact has been
presented to us sporadically throughout our school
years. Teachers can see the world around them, and they
do know what is going on. But we avoid them in the
halls, or if they see us first, we may speak only halfheartedly. We may go to all the trouble of taking the
long way to the “little caf” just to avoid passing the
big window in the door of the class we’re cutting. When

we are in class we may daydream, or if it is a lecture
class, we doodle abstractedly across the top of our notebook page.

All this time the professors not only have full realization of what we are doing, but they also have like
feelings. A prof may not be entirely delighted to push
through a roaring herd of student body on the steps,
having his wooden early-morning smile returned blithely
by the student who had just the day before argued so

vehemently against a pet belief. He probably knows
we're still over in The Union playing bridge instead of
coming to class. He saw us there only an hour before
when he was trying to borrow a bridge deck from Mrs.
Sears for his own group. He may be as bored with the
particular chapter he is discussing as the rest of the
class, if not more

so, because

he’s been

over it re-

peatedly. And during long dull class reports who hasn’t
seen the prof cross over to look out of the window
for a moment?

We must admit our professors have many qualities
we do not appreciate. The one with the ponderously
dull lectures has an amazing wealth of information
on the subject, if we ever stop to consider. The next

one may have a more limited fund of knowledge and
a terrific teaching method. Another one is easily led
astray into the fine web of wonderful personal experiences and funny stories. There’s also the professor
who teaches the dullest subject imaginable

(required,

naturally), but who remains the one you follow because
of the sheer power of his personality.
We

must start realizing that professorship isn’t

a job to be fallen into aimlessly from a lack of any-

thing better to do. Our college faculty necessarily possesses the ability to lead adults. This requires maturity
in judgment, emotion and character, and a great deal
of specific training with a much wider scope than any
other profession would require. We do not want a
narrow-minded teacher in college.
Page 16

Let us overlook their human weaknesses and realize
the time and effort expended obtaining the degrees and
experience necessary to teach in a university. Contrary
to a statement made last month on this page that some
people do not pay for a college education with years
of their lives, our faculty has paid well in preparation
with many, many years of their lives, and years yet to

come. They lead us to our goal . . . a good education.
—Prc

STATUS-QUO

.

.

Kunka.

. ORNO?

© People today seem to stand in a state of confusion regarding certain terms. “Please be more specific,”
or “What’s your definition of . . . ” they always say.
This in itself is a good sign because it shows that these
people are willing to put on their “thinking caps” and
delve into the problems at hand. There is much talk
about nationalization, socialism, and communism—but

few people ever talk about human liberty. They
say that this is bad or that is bad, and in defense of
their own beliefs they hurl at you a horribly distorted
word called Democracy. To these people, democracy is

the answer to the evils of the world. To them it not
only safeguards the present socio-economic conditions

in America, but it also gives the people of the United
States the right to change their present status-quo anytime they feel it isn’t supplying their needs. What these
people fail to realize is that human liberty should be
the foremost thing in any form of government: That

even through a democratic society the rights that should
come with human liberty can be stifled, and then the

pathway to their recovery is more difficult than ever.

Human liberty has been defined by some people
as the right to do as you will according to your own
will and conscience. It would be impossible to answer

all phases and ramifications that this definition leads
to in everyday society. For one example we can take

the church or religion. Those people who belong to
religious

groups

have

the

opportunity

of acting

ac-

cording to their own will and conscience, because these

in themselves are what binds those persons to a religious
group in the first place. As long as the group represented doesn’t trespass on the rights of others, it in-

trinsically safeguards the human liberty of all those who

come in contact with it. The key word then is “trespass.” We have a duty to ourselves and to those around
us—we act according to our will and conscience, and at
The Exponent

the

same

time

we

mustn’t

take

from

others

their

privilege of acting in accordance with their will and
conscience.

Despite the dread some people have
tation of “private ownership,” this is one
stick for human liberty. When private
human liberty are side by side, it means
the right to purchase,

hold,

consume,

for the connosure measuring
ownership and
that man has
or sell those

things for which he puts forth his daily effort. It also
gives

labor

the

chance

to investigate

the

profit

of

management, and if the workers feel that they are unjustly compensated, they have the right to strike for
higher wages. Under government ownership, men automatically lose their right of bargaining. As long as we

have voluntary arbitration, we assure human liberty, but
as soon as we have compulsory arbitration, human
liberty becomes something of the past.
Therefore, it is the duty of the American people
to find a practical formula for the survival of what we
call Capitalism. (In the sense now used, capitalism
refers merely to PRIVATE ownership and control as
opposed to GOVERNMENT

ownership and control.)

As has been experienced in government ownership,
the lack of adequate functioning capital is simply recompensed through taxation. This is the indirect way of
paying for “cheaper” services. Government ownership,

thereby, costs just as much to the consumer in the
run, and also infringes on his human liberty. We
work toward a better system of capitalism, rather
accept a fly-by-night solution which would in
long run disrupt our rights as individuals.

long
must
than
the

—Bru Hutsoprte.

isn’t unusual, come

to think of it. Anyhow,

the prof

decided to lower the boom. He awakened the young
man and asked in a you’d-better-know-this tone, “For
what is Gilson famous?” Without a moment’s hesitation came the answer: “Mammy.” . . . Or, (This was
last year) we had an instructor who was extremely
proud of his Phi Beta Kappa key—used to wear it on

his coat lapel, week in and week out. After a month
or so of this, everything went sour when the class joker
appeared one day with a decoration on his lapel. Close

attention
key.”

showed

the object to be his Front

Door

5:

A word to the wise: Don’t forget to place your
order for the Band-Chorus RCA Victor recording of
the school Anthem, coupled with the Loyalty and Vic-

tory Marches. For less than two G. Washington engravings,

you

get band

music

and

chorus

vocalizing

combined—too bad they couldn’t let Bob Dawson use
a whistling baton. “He who hesitates is lost,” so make
a crow-fly to the fortissimo factcry in the gym and
turn in your name. Line forms that-a-way. . . . While
on the subject of reminders (back to that, are we?),
let’s consider that there are three notable weekends in
a row ahead of us. Friday the 21st is the Military Ball,
followed by the Turnabout Tag seven days later. The
last University Players production this season—an uproarious farce entitled “See How They Run”—will be
presented at the Art Institute on the 5th, 6th, and 7th

of May. By the time the next and last Exponent comes
out,

class

picnics

and

the

Senior

Farewell—19th

of

May—should be near. Two weeks from then and the

State of Ohio gets 650 more relief applications. . . :
Charmaine Hilgeford’s article in last month’s issue

THE

EDITOR

brought unexpected results—a vehement denunciation

MUSES

© How y'all? Everybody get
You have seen nothin’ yet! (And
our report card for it, we won’t
little ray of sunshine, there’s the

of the whole thing, to be exact, from Miss Virginia
past midterms? Huh!
if we keep looking on
find it, either.) As a
reminder that finals

are less than two months away. Many more little rays

like that, and we're going to get eclipsed. . . . That
Easter recess came in handy, didn’t it? Quite a lot,
other than Kittyhawk, was brewing in the old town.
After a couple of parties, two name bands (goodbye,
tax refund), and miscellaneous activity—which covers

puh-lenty—we should get a vacation to recuperate from
the vacation. After all, gotta make up for that Lenten
layoff—yeh! .. .
Seems as how there was a philosopher named
Gilson (pronounced “Jill-sson”’—which sounds very
much like “Jolson”). Also seems as how there was a
student who went to sleep in philosophy lecture—which

April, 1950

Lyons at Rosary College. At first we wanted to print
Miss Lyons’ letter, in fairness to both parties. Upon
due consideration however, we feel that Char had no

malice aforethought, and that her humorously-intended
(although

slightly satirical)

composition

was miscon-

strued. We are not by any means attempting to muzzle
criticism; if it is constructive and on the proper basis,
we are happy to set it in type. We thank Miss Lyons
for her interest in our publication, and hope that there
are no hard feelings. .

A perusal of the hour-glass in our ultra-modern
office tells us that it’s time we went about our (monkey )

business—collecting all the bear-traps we set for the
Easter bunny. This is beginning to sound like Who’s

Who in the zoo. We’d better quit while we’re ahead.
See you.
—JouN KELty.

Page 17

Of

Feminine Tutenrest.. .

ANTIQUE ANTICS

FOR TENNIS

@ Just as John Robert Powers has “Seven Golden
Rules of Glamour,” I have originated seven points of

There’s nothing like an antique auction
To bring the townsfolk out,
Just to hear the auctioneer,
And see old friends from far and near.
How spirited the bidding goes
On Uncle Abner’s bed.
And there goes grandma’s soup toureen—
Who got that patchwork spread?

charm for the tennis court. Power’s
be remembered at all times.

@ Has your family become a group of “Vanishing

Americans” in this modern supersonic age? Are you
“blessed” with an attic bulging with antiques—those
unmentionable items kept out of kindness first, habit
later? Horrible hangovers of boom time splurges, gradually introduced to grow on you . . . they grate on me.
Modern homes can be made very attractive if they
are punctuated with a “little” period. Decorators declare, however, that rooms are lovelier if they are in-

formal not incoherent—distinctive but not distraught.
But tired old oriental rugs with curdled colors, braces

of quavering Queen Anne chairs, naughty Empire loveseats leering at stern old Governor Winthrop secretaries
now seem to be the consistency of prosperity minds.
Never

to

be

overlooked

are

the

old

fashioned

framed frauds that pose for pictures. Many of them
look as if they had crawled out of the walls and hung
themselves. For instance the owner of Piranezi’s version
of the Acropolis, steel engraved
certainly got framed!

and

Antique dealers whose shops yield
as Victorian whatnots claim them to
amusing”. Any hammer-happy person in
EASILY convert these whatnots into
tables

heavy

hearted,

such treasures
be “frightfully
the family can
chi-chi coffee

(so they say).

Many coeds are menacing a possible marriage by
filling their hope or hopeless chest (as the case may be)

with such valuable attic dodgers as seventeen-jewel hand
operated

coffee grinders, ukeleles with

fringy strings,

heirloom jewelry with missing stones, and assorted nonadmit,

however,

that

I like

to

think

of a

quaint colonel’s lady preparing her sillabub and the
colonel’s mint juleps, when I find a lovely piece of
satiny glass—a true product of one phase of the growing independence of American artistry.
—Mary Eien NACLeE.
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principles

must

First: No matter how good you become you should
never learn to play tennis well enough to defeat a
boy. It breaks down his morale, and besides you're not
supposed to pose as an expert. Men prefer the helpless
type to an Amazon.
Second: Remember your “fluid grace” as you leap

across the net to congratulate the victor. Above all,
don’t begin your congratulations with your articulator
exercises of “ee, ah, ee, ah;” you'll sound too much

like a ———.
Third: As you would learn in a charm course,
never face a person directly. Make a sultry approach
from the diagonal angle. In tennis this a “must” as
one good look could ruin your opponent’s game.
Fourth: One of the essentials of charm is a firm
handshake. Use this in gripping your racquet, and you
will avoid that embarrassing moment that comes when
your racquet flies over the net and hits your opponent

on the head. This isn’t easy, but it has been done.
Incidently, take time out to repair your make-up.
By this time your fluid foundation has probably jelled,
and your gossamer powder has crinkled into wrinkles.
Then too, your fluid eyeshadow and mascara have
oozed down and mingled with the fluid rouge. A few
well-chosen swipes and all is well. The game can now
proceed with the assurance that you are letting your
natural loveliness glow through the sunburn probably.

Fifth: If your opponent happens to be a male,

much can be done to frustrate him by waving long
luxurious eyelashes as he tries to make a net play.

If however, this doesn’t work, you’d better start playing

tennis—but don’t ask me how.

Sixth:

tippable bric-a-brac.
I do

RACKETEERS

Do

you lose all your opponents

balls by

knocking them into the tall grass beyond the court?
If so, remember your tennis etiquette; always apologize!

Seventh: Your footwork should be characterized by
that “fluid grace” which makes every Powers model a

powerhouse—not

you to complain.

in

tennis

particularly,

but

who

are

—JOAN BatTscuHE.
The Exponent

“It was my grandmother who suggested the natural

SPRING MUSINGS
@ Chaucer welcomed “Aprille with hise shoures
sote,” while Shakespeare found it a good excuse to let
loose his lovers and lassies in the green wood. Blake

wrote of the lambs skipping in the fields, and a more
recent poet became famous by longing “to be in England now that April’s there.” I shall certainly never hope

to become famous while reminiscing about this lovely
season.
When spring first sprang on me in Austria, I would
like nothing better than going into the heart of Vienna

and chatting with the flower women surrounded by
baskets of daffodils, pussy willows and tulips.
During the time I went to boarding school, spring

was closely associated with the Easter holidays which I
spent in the highlands of Scotland. There I would hike
and fish for trout in the swift running burns.
Now that I’m here in America, the first of spring
means

exams

and

most of all, worries as to what

on

earth to wear to church on Sundays.
There have been many peaceful hours spent in
quiet contemplation during the retreats given each year
at this time in my alma mater, Craiglockhart College

girl,” explained the model-maker. “She claimed that
just as a woman buys household articles to give her
home a natural look, she should employ the same care
in grooming herself to acquire that ‘girl-next-door’
quality.” Remember personal appearance gives definite
clues about personality. The artificial look of the Ziegfeld girl is gone (forever?).

Little details such as the expert usage of a lip
brush

when

applying

lipstick

and

keeping

eyebrows

neatly combed should never be overlooked.
Any qualms regarding washing hair too often were

vanished by Powers when he said, “Specialists agree
that a woman can wash her hair as often as it is necessary, for the hair can be given the same daily care as
any other part of the body.

The only requirement is

thoroughly rinsing the hair.”
Modeling as a career requires the same amount of
preparation and training as any other profession. Mr.
Powers pointed out that beautiful facial features and
a lovely figure are considered as being only secondary
in the selection of models (hoopla). The important
thing is what the model can do “for” the dress. However, before she can do anything, she must have some-

in Edinburgh. It is easy to recall an incident to illustrate
one of my experiences in the contemplative life.
While walking along a neat little path in the
convent garden with the nun who was my confidante,

thing to do it with, so that brings us back to the
secondary points.

sides other intricate details of my life—spiritual and

when

I explained the innermost complexities of my soul, be-

In a discussion of heels

(shoe variety)

and hats

Powers said, “The same unbalanced appearance of a
small woman with a large brimmed hat can be attained

she wears thick platform shoes.

It’s true that

otherwise. Suddenly a rhododendron bush beside the
path trembled without apparent cause. Then out from
her hermitage (a spot each girl selected to meditate in
in solitude) stepped the girl whom of all my classmates I could have wished farthest away, especially during this autobiographical session.

Stylists are emphasizing height in fashions this year, but
a glance in the mirror to get the over all effect of your
costume and accessories is always a good policy.”

What has this to do with spring? Nothing I suppose, except that these are some random thoughts that

on good grooming to the students.

passed through my head when I began thinking about
spring.
—Erika SCHULHOF.

PETTICOAT

LANE

@ A meeting with the model man, John Robert
Powers, resulted in a revealing view of the American
woman and what she can do about it. Although $20.50
worth of cosmetics could do wonders for the average
woman, the thing stressed by Mr. Powers was the

natural or “you” look-keeping make-up thin, so that
your inner glow can shine through.
April, 1950

Powers models, known for their poise and beauty,
have even entered the educational field. Stevens College
has employed some of these models to give instructions
models, who

accompanied

Three of the six

Mr. Powers

on his recent

visit to Dayton, were college graduates
— thus giving
living proof
and brains.

of the

possible

combination

of beauty

—Mary Even NaActe.

WOMAN

TO REMEMBER

@ Since May is the month dedicated to Our Blessed
Virgin, make frequent visits with Mary and her Divine
Son in the campus chapel—-EVERYONE is invited.

CLM

LLL
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EXPONENT

sible to fulfill the request of Pro-

SALUTES

(Continued from page

fessor K. S. B. Sastri for reprints of

8)

certain papers presented in former

the club’s loss. However, despite a
depletion of practically half the
number of members, it continued to

years. Professor Sastri was at the time
teaching at the D. G. National College in Hyerbad Sind, India. It was,

academic organization.

therefore, to prevent the recurrence
of such an event that the edition
was prepared. It was also intended
to serve as evidence of the work
of the club to the mathematics
faculty and to any others who might
be interested.

A definite achievement was effected in 1944. At the beginning of

In the fall of last year, 1948-49,
the members visited the University

function

effectively.

Subsequent

history saw the Mathematics Club
gaining

prestige

on

every

hand.

After weathering the first war years,
it was no longer struggling for exist-

ence but developing into a

stable

this year, there was thought of form-

ing after the war a network of math
clubs in the high schools which

computing machines. Early in the

would be affiliated in some way with
the U. D. Mathematics Club. This

possibility was a cherished ambition
for

some

time.

Fortunately,

of Cincinnati Observatoy and were
given a demonstration of the IBM

how-

ever, when Brother John J. Jansen,
S.M., then head of the Department
of Mathematics at Chaminade High

School here in Dayton, learned of
the idea, he felt that it would not

be necessary to wait for postwar
times to form mathematics clubs in
at least a few of the Marianist
schools in the vicinity. A conference
was held at Chaminade which resulted in the approbation of the
holding of a general meeting at
which all the Marianist schools in
the area would be represented. The

general meeting ended with the establishment of high school mathematics clubs affiliated with that of
the University. The organization
has come to be known as the Na-

tional Mathematical Honor Society
of Secondary Schools. In May of
1945, the first of the annual colloquia was sponsored at which rep-

year 1949, there was attendance at

a symposium also at the University
of Cincinnati. In the spring, in conjunction with the pre-centennial activities of U.

D.,

the Annual

Col-

loquium of the National Mathematics Honor Society of Secondary

Schools was sponsored. For those
attending, there was an open house
consisting

of

lectures,

demonstra-

tions and displays of the science and
engineering divisions. At the final
meeting of the year, Professor
Sutherland

Frame,

head

of

the

Mathematics Department at Michigan State, gave a lecture, and after
the address, a banquet took place at
Wishing Well Inn. On May 19, the

officers

accompanied

Dr.

Schraut

for the installation of a new chapter
of the Society at St. Joseph Academy

in Mt. Washington, Cincinnati.
This year proves to be no less
active for the club. Six student
members have so far presented
papers.

A

joint meeting

with

the

resentatives of high school chapters

Chemical Society was held last fall
at which a representative of the

presented papers. Awards for the
best papers were given at a banquet
which followed. During the follow-

Monsanto Chemical Company
spoke about peacetime atomic

ing four years, club officers participated in chapter installations in

schools

in and

around

Cincinnati

and Cleveland.
In

1947,

the

first

edition

of

a

proposed annual Mathematics Club
Bulletin, containing reprints of all
the student papers delivered during
the year, was edited by the secretary. The Bulletin itself was conceived when it was found imposPage 20

energy. On

March

pending. Present membership totals
forty-four students. The number of
underclassmen is comparatively small

and hence an invitation is being extended to those of this category who

might be interested. Officers for the
year are: Joseph F. Schell, presi-

dent; Gordon W. Mills, vice-president; T. David Riney, recording sec-

retary; Robert Thomson, S.M., publicity secretary, and Hilary F. Alle-

meier,

treasurer.

With

biweekly

meetings, at which topics of mathe-

matical interest are presented, mostly by student members and _occa-

sionally by guest speakers, plus field
trips and annual symposia, those

students belonging to the club cannot fail in profiting greatly along
mathematical lines. It is without a
doubt that the aims and purposes
of the club have been accomplished
in the past nine-year history.
As for social events, the club

realizes that to be able to work together, members must know each
other. With this end in view, and
also to afford a means of recreation,

the year is spiced with occasional gettogethers. The annual final lecture

is followed by the biggest social
event of the year, a banquet which
has usually taken place at the Wishing Well Inn.
Most academic organizations are
judged by their activity in the life
of the University. A club is consid-

ered nearly defunct if not much is
heard about it. More often than

not, college societies and

the like

fall prone to the fallacy that to be
active in externals is to be functioning

efficiently.

It is true

that

one can judge these societies by
their activity in the life of the University. But there must be a true idea
of what this life is. If the question
is viewed from the aspect of purpose,

25th the club

a correct evaluation can perhaps be

was ably represented at a conference
on Undergraduate Mathematics at
the University of Michigan by three
members who presented papers.
Quite recently, an invitation was
received to join the Kappa Mu Epsilon, a national honorary mathematics fraternity, to which the club
responded by sending in a petition.
Approval for membership and sub-

arrived at. The University of Dayton

sequent reception

of a charter is

has as its general objective the fostering of the complete and harmonious development of all our capacities. This, we might say, is the life,
the immanent activity, of the University. Hence, whatever contributes
to the fulfillment of this objective,
contributes toward the well-being
of this life. An organization which
accomplishes this, truly participates
The Exponent

in the activity of life of U. D.

merit

and

worth.

Yet,

this

is not

the false doctrine of “mathematics
for mathematics’ sake,” but “mathematics for man’s sake,” for it un-

doubtedly fosters the development
of our intellectual capacities. And
thus, an organization whose very
existence is to stimulate an interest
in and study of such a subject, certainly promotes the achievement of
the end which the University has
in sight. Embodied in the past of
the Mathematics Club is such a

THe

Mathematics, by its very nature, is

both a science and one of the humanities. It is a subject worthy of a
deep and abiding interest and careful study, purely for its intrinsic

policy. This policy will not change
for

Club

the

future.

has

The

Mathematics

accomplished

much.

It

hopes to accomplish much more,
ever fulfilling its own purposes and
contributing its part toward the
general objective of this University.

oe

SCHOOL
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yo coll howe
ty betakw

2

HILL
page

8)

tional institution. At present about
forty-five per cent of its student
body is non-Catholic. While assur-

OULL

tunity for spiritual growth and development, it also provides general
moral instruction to those of other
faiths.
The University boasts of an active, loyal Alumni Association with

chapters in the important cities of
the country.

Many of its graduates

have achieved eminent success and
distinction in the profession of their
choice, and U.D. is justly proud of
the leadership they have assumed in
such varied fields as religion, business, entertainment, education, literature, journalism, science.
With the close of its first century
of service for “God and Country,”

the University of Dayton looks back
to gather inspiration for the future.
The future will see an even greater
effort of prudent expansion and development and adjustment in a

country as great and progressive as
the United States and in a community as culturally alert as in the City
of Dayton.
April, 1950

Hoo

ing Catholic students every oppor-

week,/

The Shi ul lhe Caan
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ADDRESS GIVEN
AT CENTENNIAL
(Continued from

page

know that this kneeling is not
enough, but that the issue will depend upon the extent to which

5)

gratitude and dedication are carried

versity can only ask fervently that

there may be not only a new birth
of freedom but also a resurrection
of virtue.
That

is why

it can

be

an

in-

to have a religious orientation. For
when religion is properly understood it is freedom and it is virtue.
I believe indeed that it is dynamite

with a soul. But does one have to
say now that a faith which is merely
a convention or a feeling is worse
than none? Both Hitler and Stalin
were trained in religious schools. The
recurrence in the writings and
speeches of both of phrases derived
from the liturgy and the catechism
reminds one of the horrible truth
that the corruption of the best is
the worst of all catastrophes which
can beset the human race.
A great and true faith is uniquely
aware of reason and mystery alike.
On the one hand it cherishes reason,

which is the true glory of the university—reason which may be specuor practical,

humanistic

as

well as scientific, philosophical or
religious in its orientation. It is man
finding out, judging, comparing,

planning. Yet there are vast realms
of being which reason cannot explore. The human spirit is able to
reach down and touch the floor of
the universe, but it must take the

cellar for granted. It can likewise
place

its hand

on

the

ceiling

of

human destiny and therewith know
that God exists, but it is unable to

fathom

it rest on pillars we cannot ourselves

build, however

much

we may be

able to erect upon them.

estimable advantage for a university

lative,

not only into life but into every
dured unless we are content to let

the hidden

things

which

rest in the Divine Counsel. To
fancy that reason is all of man’s

strength, is just as limiting as is the
denial of reason’s existence. The
other day an eminent mathematician
deplored the fact that so many of

It is ominous and tragic alike that

so many of our contemporaries have
lost reason or faith or both. The
great German historian, Friedrich
Meinecke, commenting recently on
the trends which brought his country so low, changing its beautiful
cities into ribbons of ruin, said that

in his opinion one of them had
been the tendency to be content
with a form of education designed
merely to transform the student into
a skilled technician. The homo

We have no dependable defense
against the assault to which civiliza-

tion in our time is exposed save the
strength which resides in our reasoned consciousness of why civilization is worth defending. We say to
Stalin that he has thrown away the

things which make life worth while
—freedom and courtesy, reason and

faith. Yet saying so will help little
unless we have a deep, loving knowledge of them, so dynamic and con-

tagious that it will avail even those,

writes,

had

was all he needed to be trained for,

our brothers, who are trodden under

only then to discover relatively late
in life that there are wide and vital
areas of civic and social concern.
Now he hastily and credulously believed himself able to cope with
these through recourse to crudely
emotional and irrational devices. In

his heel. It remains the permanent,
glorious business of education to
help us. Carrying on with confidence

but not with pride, with integrity
but

not

with

self-esteem,

with

a

desire for what is useful but also a
yearning for what is holy, may you
move forward to the end of another

all truth, may we not have put our
finger here on one of the fountain-

century in the steadfast hope that

sources

through what you do God

of the totalitarian delusion,

will in

surely the most inhuman, baneful
and unreasonable of delusions? To
have thought that one can add the
cubits of sanctity, or poetry, or organically nurtured goodness to one’s

some measure bless youth, our country and all mankind.

stature through some kind of random wishful thinking is, in Mein-

WASHINGTON,

D. C.

(Continued from

6)

ecke’s opinion, the great pride which
went before the fall of Germany.

page

It may, alas, be the great pride

the nearly-completed project is very
imposing indeed. Another unfinish-

that goes before the downfall of
our world. Therefore to kneel every
morning and evening, as this your

the Immaculate Conception, situated on the campus of the Catholic

university does in a prayer of gratitude and

dedication,

is to supple-

everything and to forget that under-

make
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tions of the waxing and waning, the
questioning and answering, of man.

gone

Meinecke

us tend to assume that formulas are
we cannot account but which we
must perforce take for granted. And
in quite the same way the life we
live is not to be enjoyed or en-

he remains conscious of the limita-

out thinking that his practical job

faber,

ment the goodly business of the
academic day with the yearning for
the rain of eternity which alone can

neath them lie the atoms for which

hour and moment of life, and upon
the individual’s ability never to cease
growing and inquiring even while

time

flower.

Of

course

we

ed

edifice,

the

Catholic

Shrine

of

University of America, is unsurpassed in its possession of mosaics, pieces
of art and paintings. When com-

pleted this Shrine will be a fitting
tribute to the Mother of God.
A journey that takes in
of Washington is truly an
in itself. Here great men
works are honored. Here a
that he is a significant cog
given democracy.

the City
education
and great
man feels
in a God-

The Exponent

THE BRAIN TRUST
@“Crazy
swers.”

questions

Tom Reed: “Wear
Tag as my corsage.”

get

crazy

an-

Vandevander:

“Put

Nagle’s coffee.”

Alas, how true. Proceed and see
what can happen when a
scatterbrained reporter with a crazy question
is turned loose on a college campus.
(We won’t state which college as it is
below our principles to blackball anyone, and this school would certainly
be blackballed if the intelligence of its
students, as shown below, were made
public.)
Question: What would you do with
a Dolium? (Incidentally, it’s a large
earthenware jar or wooden cask.)
Sue

Bob

it to Turnabout

Schnable:

“Give him

Bill Hulsopple:
while.”

“Kick

Diescher:

“See

Sheila Johnson:
to smoke it.”

a

Marilyn Catron: “Put it in my watch
and wind it up.”

if

in

I

“Light

Ted Ensley.
a letter.”
Eva Wey:
cards in case

get

it and

try

Rozzo:

cokes,

tennis

match.

“Serve

then

to

Paula
freeze.”

it to

Cress: “Yell for mv

Beery:

“Wear

it

“Put

Sylvia Schmitt:
mal dance.”
of my

in

“Teach

“Wear

Frannie Dersham:

a

it

it

to

do

it to some

Martha Mosey: “Garnish
onions and eat it.”

a

deep

it to a for-

“Treat

cooking.”

the

it

with

Vardalides.

mother.”

on

a

QUESTIONS

rainy
A

You'll see DD

in ABC

If you look intently at the magic B.

Punchy Mayer: “Saddle it and enter
it in a horserace.”

Milt Villemain:
ing in it.”

it to college.”

—Tula

Bob Richeson: “Put it in a cage and
charge admission.”
Jill
day.”

“Send

McMahon:

Benny Wald: “Run after it.”
Naomi

its hand.”

“Kiss her.”

Wack:

Shay:

Walt
tricks.”

of

it one of Bro.

challenge

“Shake

George Nunez: “Put it in a safe and
keep it.”

“Sing it to sleep.”
it

Riley:

Ed Mulanovich:
Regina

scrap-

it in a deck
an ace.”

Baldy Baldassarre: “Take
weinie roast and eat it.”
Carmen

Charlie Ayres: “Boil it in oil.”
Madeleine

“If it’s a she, send her
“Stick
I need

Paul’s

Bro.

can

Dick Enright: “Put it in my
book with my war souvenirs.”

Gale Everman:

a smooch.”

it around

Otto
In it.””

it

Marilyn Myers: “Give it to Pet Lui
to remember me by.”

B

A prefix for three, and like two in a pod,
Will give you my name, and the letters are odd.
Take homo sapiens: one who’s youthful,
With Good Hope’s rival: we’re being truthful.

“Set up housekeepC

George Oshiro: “Crawl in and hibernate.”

Barbara
fireplace.”
Norm

and

Payne:
Dahm:

buy

“Hang

“Take

it over

it

to

ANSWERS WILL APPEAR IN THE
NEXT ISSUE OF YOUR MAGAZINE

the

Kuntz’s

it a beer.”

Don Seifert: “Use
partner.”

it for my

bridge

Dean Matheney: “Take it for a ride
in my flying saucer.”
Lou

Gehring:

“Pick

it

un,

Frosty Suttman: “Put it on Mr.
Morgan’s desk in Power Transmission
class.”
Jim

Gilvary:

“Tie

a

ribbon

NOUR

Mary

put it on my head, and wear it for my
spring hat.”

RULES FOR CHESTERFIELD HUMOR
MAGAZINE CONTEST
+ Identify the 3 subjects in back cover ad. All clues are in ad.
Submit answers on Chesterfield wrapper or reasonable facsimile to this publication office,
First ten correct answers from different students win a carton of Chesterfield Cigarettes each,
Enter as many as you like, but one Chesterfield wrapper or facsimile must accompany each entry.
Contest closes midnight, one week after this issue’s publication date. New contest next issue,

around

B

Harry Parr: “Throw a party in it.”
Pat Schenk: “Use it to plug the
sink.”
John

Kolb:

“Put

it in a flower

Donna
door.”

Hake:

“Put

Jim Cunningham:
my face.”
Lou

“Give

it

it out

“Use

to

the

April, 1950

“Give

MONTH’S

ANSWERS

& WINNERS

BLANCH, N. C. The Dogwood State is North Carolina,
means

to pale, or grow white.

CHESTERFIELD—ABC, The smoke that satisfies
is Chesterfield. In the frame the initial letters of
lines 1, 8 & 3, spell
ABC.

pot,

the

CONTEST WINNERS

front

it to wash

Caras: “Use it to start my

Georgie Young:
Pohl for lunch.”

of winners will appear in the next issue,

20th CENTURY-FOX. This modern age is the
20th Century; a furry friend is a fox.
Blanch

girl.”

Jack Koverman:
lady next door.”

and names

LAST

A

its neck and put it on a leash.”

and give to my

Answers

» All answers become the property of Chesterfield.
8. Decision of judges will be final.

car.”

it to Jackie

The following were winners in last month’s contest:
Joe McDonald,

John Farber, Charles Bell, John Arnold

and James Velten.
Put

your

answer

in

an

envelope,

mark

it

Exponent,

“Chesterfield Contest,” and drop it in the campus post office.
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INPUS
©‘Time for spring housecleaning
—to rearrange the dust, that is, so
let’s dig up a little dirt. (Is that
too corny? Well, buck up, kids.
You'll only have to endure us for
another issue. )
Ordinarily

the activities

that go

hand-in-hand with the balmy season
of spring would furnish us with
“mucho” chit-chat, but this unpre-

dictable Dayton weather has foiled
our plans, and kept our campus park
and tennis courts bare and bleak.
(Paid advertisement—We will not
be responsible for weather condi-

tions on or after April 5, 1950—date
of writing.) Faint evidences of premature spring fever were seen when
Rosie McAvoy and Susie Hickey de-

AUTEURS

Saint Patrick’s Day.—Recently Tom
Pohlabel and Tom Phillips joined
the

Alumni

Hall

10:00

Club,

so

afternoon dates with Jackie Pohl and
Georgie Young have been the vogue.

Here’s hoping you soon graduate to
the 11:59 Club.—Sue Schnable has
found someone whose face gets as
red as hers—What is Harry Bowser
going to do for a baby sitter when
Sam Rosta graduates?—Jack Pruzzo

must have thought somebody was
coming ’cause he baked a cake.—
Does Eileen, his wife-to-be, know
that he’s handy in the kitchen?—

Here’s the latest version of “The
Rumor Song”: Rumor has it that—

Ask

Marianne

Roll if she always

leaves such “nice notes” when

she

wants people to know “Twitch was
here!”
Antics at a recent party: Bob
‘Tormey attempted to coach Dan
O’Brien to be his “straight-man” for
“September in the Rain,” but Dan
was befuddled, didn’t know the difference between
“when” and

“where.” See them for details. Also
ask Bob why he, a red-head, is wear-

ing a bright red tie, another result
of the party. The two Dicks entertained, Norton with his wisecracks
and Mayer by modeling chapeaux.
"Tention, while we salute Marilyn

Hagans, newly elected ROTC
queen.—Why did the exhibition

fied the gusty winds to trek out to
the tennis courts. Brave souls!—

staged by Gorgeous George, Whitey
to you, come to such an abrupt end?

Football hopefuls will vouch for the
fact that they’ve had training, but

We hear the St. Joe’s audience vanished completely.—After his history

are reluctant to call it “spring” training. Rough going, fellas? Chuck

prof

Cacciopeli is improving on “Caledonia,” singing “Zaleski, what makes

“What provisions have you made
for slow learners?”—From an authentic source comes word that
Stretch-o exercisers are being used
to advantage in Alumni Hall. Have

your big head so hard?”
“With Our Eyes Wide Open”
(courtesy of Patti Page) we’ve been
seeking news, and here’s what we’ve
found. Seems like old times to see
Dottie Dwenger and Bill Kehl together again; those two are a peach
of a pair.—Bill Hulsopple gets our
vote for the Academy Award, and
also for a medal for service above
and beyond the call of duty for being
such a good sport about his dark
locks.—Jim Losh didn’t write the
song about the “Ten Pretty Girls,”
but he easily could have, for he’s
been seen with several of late. One

in particular is Regina Wack; must
be nice to have music in common.—
Congratulations are in order for
Trish Cashman and Bill Locke, two

Gaelic hearts who drank a toast to
their newly pledged engagement on
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explained

the details

grading system, Rip West

you

noticed

those bulging

of his
queried,

biceps?

—Two Frosh pigskin toters are Jim
Darcy and Bobby Recker. Gals take
Charlie Bernard would like his socks
—knitted by none other than Barbara Yox. Gratis—Kerry Drake.—
A mutual interest seems to draw
Marilyn Beacham and Ronnie Berg
together, namely eating lunch.—
Phyllis Kemp politely accepted an
invite from a Hangar stag to see
her home after a Hangar dance. Arriving at the top of the steps, Phyllis

quietly murmured “Thanks.” How
convenient (or shall we say inconvenient) to live at the Loretto!—
Fellas, after this take note of the
new faces at Hangar. Seems as if
Lucille Albers made quite a hit.—

note—they'll be clad in football
jerseys come
next September.—
“School’s out, school’s out—Pupils
let the teacher out.” Such was the
case

when a

dates,

gave

class,

mistaken

a bewildered

about

Georgia

O’Connell a surprise farewell party
when

she’d

completed

only about

half of her student teaching. —John
Schmidt

and

Jim

O’Connell

will

testify that Doug Marcum is the
Number 1 Character in the freshman

class.

Have you heard Joe Banana and
his Bunch—the

Music with a Peel?

With this we leave you.
The Exponent
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